THE    DUKE    OF    WINDSOR

man is free to give his labour where he will, and that the
labourer is worthy of his hire."

The Prince reached Broken Hill, the northernmost place
in his journey, and the last company of natives danced before
him. Some of them had walked four hundred miles through
the forest. His last meal at this northern point was an odd
luxury to find in such a setting. More than forty miles from
the nearest white man's house, with deep brown valleys and
immense blue mountains rising and falling between him and
the horizon, he sat before a meal of caviare, iced consomme,
chicken, partridge, and strawberries. The luncheon was
served in a pavilion of thatch, grass and flowers: the Prince
ate nothing but an apple and a piece of toast.
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